TheTragedie' of Hamlet 
Lord. The King, and Queene, and all are commingdowne. 1 
Hum. In happy time. 

Lord. TheQueene defires youto vfefome gentle entertainment 
to Laertes, before youfall to play. 

Hum. Shee well inftrufts me. 

How. You will loofemy Lord. 

Ham. I doe not thinke fo, fince he went into France, I haue bene 
in ccntinuall praftife , llhall winne at the ods ; thou would’ft not 
thinke how ill all’s heere about my hart, but it is no matter. 

Hoya. Nay good my Lord. 

Ham. It is but foolery, but it is fuchakinde of gamgiuing , as 

would perhapes trouble a woman. 

How. If your minde diflik e any thing, obay it. I will forftal their 

repaire hether, and fay you arc not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit, we defie augury ,thereis fpeciall prouidence'in 
the fall of a Sparro we, if it be, tis. not to come, if it be not to come, 
it will be now, if it be not now, yet it well come , the readines is all, 
fince no man of ought he leaues, knowes what ift to leauc betimes, 

let be. ^ ^ prepard, Trumpets, Drums and officers with C ufhiom. 

King , Queene, and all the flat c, foiles, daggers , 

and Laertes. 

Km. Come Hamlet, come and tak e this hand from me. 

Ham. Giue me your pardon fir , I haue done you wrong , 

But pardon t as you are a gentleman, this prefcnceknowes, 

And you muft needs haue heard, how I am punmfht 
With a fore diftraflion, what I haue done 
That might yournature, honor, and exception 
Roughly awake, I heare proclame was madnelle. 

Waft Hamlet wronged. Laertes c’neuet Hamlet. 

If Hamlet from himlelfe be tane away. 

And when hee’s not himfelfe, dooes wrong Laertes, 

Th tnHamltt dooes it not, Hamlet denies it. 

Who dooes kthen C his njadneffe. Ift befo, 

Hamlet is of the fadion that is wronged, 

His madnefte ispoor.cffcWrtJenimic, 

Let my declaiming from a purpos’d euill, 

Free me fo farre m your moft generous thoughts 
That I haue ftiot my arrowe ore the houfe 
• . ~ “ 
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Prince of Denmark** 

VVhofemotiue in this cafe ihould to memo« 

To my reuendge, but in my tearmes of honor 
7 fiand aloofe, and will no reconcilement, 

Till by fome elder Maifters of knowne honor 

1 haueavoyceand prefident of peace 
Tomy name vngord : but all that t, me 
Idoereceaueyour offerd louc, like loue, 

""Lly.and wiU to brother, wrger 

franckly phy. 

Giuevs the foiles. 

Her. Comeioneforme. , . 

Ham lie be your foile Laertes, in mine ignorance: 

Your skill fhall like a ftarre i’th darkeft night 
Stick fiery ofindeed.. 

Lacr. Youmockemefir. 

Ham. No by this hand. . , - „ . , 

Kmg. Giue them the foiles young Oslrtcht , cohn lUmiet, 

You knowe the wager. 

Ham. Very well my Lord. 

Your grace has layed the ods a’th wceker fide. 

King. I doenot fcare it, I haue feene you both* 

But fince he is bctter,we haue therefore ods. 

' Lacr. This is to heauy : let me fee another. 

Ham . This likes me well, thefe foiles haue all a length. 

OHr. I my good Lord. _ 

King. Set me the ftoopes of wine vpon that table, 

If Hamlet giue the firft or fecond hit, 

Or quit in anfwere of the third exchange, 

, Let all the battlements their ordnance fire. 

The King (hall drinketo Hamlets better breath* 

And in the cup an Onixe fhall lie throwe. 

Richer then that which foure fuccefsiue Kings 
In Denmarkes Cro wne haue worne : giue me the cups* 
And let the kettle to the trumpet fpeake. 

The trumpet to the Cannoneere without, 

The Cannons to the heauens, the heauen to cartha . 


Now? 
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